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“Be calm, please. 
Fear will constrict 
your tissues.” 
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“Dragons are i 
| dangerous game, . < / 
princess.” s 
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“It was Axus, wae Fe 2 
up in the clouds, —— Sh 2 ee 


shouting, ‘Hey! 


It's party time!” = asain 


DIRECT SALES 
00211 


NT sii 


'61568"96466' 
$4.95 USA $6.95 CANADA 


| PK KV OW FIL TIN 
ie i is name is Tristan Caine, and if 


I medals were awarded fer calm 
\ in the eye of the sterm, he would 
~ come highly decorated. 
| gz Aurtling out of what might be 
EBs nowhere -- ena glittering, 
pS nuclear—pewered time machine 
BB DB medeled after a present-day 
mi metercycle —- Tristan Caine finds 
ls himself in the midst of an ante— 


diluvian landscape trampled by 


fe dinosaurs and... extraterrestrial 
: aliens! 
Before he can say “Take me te 
your leader,” he is subdued and 
hauled abeard their interstellar 


craft for some uncemfertable, 
kinda geeey interregatien --- 
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BE CALM, 
PLEASE. FEAR 
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Tu Ageverc 
GET OUT OF HERE! 
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tll ulti N | 
ims InN t) | 
Y_ AND YET YOU INSIST | 
THEY ARE PEACEFLIL AND 
NONAGGRESSIVE TO 
THE HUMAN RACE, os | 
a > | HEY WERE FORCED 
| Y WHAT DO You \ TO KEEP ME IN LINE-- 
THINK ABO 


INCONSISTENCY 2] dy 
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L'0 PUNCHED 
A COUPLE OF THEM 
sI WAS TRYING 
TO ESCAPE, 


Fae man 


—— 


44 


Do you ONS To 
END THE SESS/ON 7 
DON'T erry WE'VE GOT TWENTY 


TALK ABOUT IT MINUTES LEFT, 
ANYMORE. 
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THE TIME,..THE YEAR \ CUT OFF DAT 4& 
WAS TWENTY NINETY- i el 4 LITE, YAQUM 
NN ONE, I FOUND OUT LATER. aM ! ; [ies BASTAD ! 
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%, IT WAS ELEVEN 


6 NUCLEAR war HAD 
DEVASTATED EVERY 
MASOR CITY 

ON THE PLANET. fil 


a Sy 


WATCHA DOIN 
FLASHIN LITE WEN 
FEOS COMIN OUM FUK MUTHAFUKIN 
STOOPID PIZA SHAT { 


er : 
AS A FEDERAL GUNSHIP 
WAS ATTEMPTING TO 
ENFORCE THE IRRADIATED 
CITY'S TWENTY-FOUR- 
HOUR CURFEW, 


wa) A RULING LINPOPULAR WITH 
Ma SOME MANHATTANITES. 
. * : + 
: + 
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I RAN ALONGSIDE THIS HUGE 
MAN INTO THE DARKNESS, 
I OFTEN FELL, CUTTING MY 
HANDS AND LEGS--EACH 
TIME I TRIPPED HE WOLILD 
SPIT OBSCENITIES AT ME. 


THERE WAS A FANTASTIC 
FLASH OF LIGHT FROM 
8 BEHIND LIS--I'VE NO IDEA 
WHAT CAUSED IT, BUT IT 
LIT UP EVERYTHING AROUND. 
5 IT WAS THEN I REALIZED 
I WAS RUNNING ALONE -- 


_ 7m, £ 
= ver = 
; ° ie BIG MAN WAS GONE. 


A WAVE OF 
UNBELIEVABLE 
HEAT HIT ME 

LIKE A TRUCK-- 


Ral I WAS REALLY SCARED. MY TEETH 
WERE CLASHING TOGETHER. CALIGHT ON 
SOME TWITCHING NERVE IN MY JAW. 


e] THEN A TRAPDOOR OPENED UP 
M FROM THE GROUND --IT WAS THE 
BIG MAN CALLING OUT TO ME, 


I RAN TOWARD HIM, 5 
SHOUTING,"SAVE ME, PLEASE!’ 


HE PRACTICALLY 
YANKEO MY ARMS OFF 


THERE WAS AN ENTIRE COMMUNITY 
DOWN THERE, LINDERGROUND IN WHAT 
WAS ONCE THE HISTORIC SUBWAY 


UNDER OLD CITY HALL IN DOWNTOWN 
MANHATTAN. 


THE TUNNELS AND EVERYTHING ELSE 
UP TO WESTCHESTER. 


ALIVE.., THEY DION'T CARE 
OVERMUCH IF THEY LIVED OR DIED. 


THE BIG MAN WHO SAVED MY 
SKIN TWICE THAT NIGHT 

WAS WILLY OR WILLIAM. 

I THOUGHT IT WAS SUCH A 
DUMB AND INNOCUOLIS NAME 
FOR SUCH A MONSTROUS GUY. 


(IT TURNED OUT, THOUGH 
SIZE WAS NOTHING UNUSU, 


EVERYBODY IN TWENTY 
NINETY-ONE WAS VERY LARGE 
COMPARED TO THESE DAYS, 
ONE THING ABOUT WILLY 
WAS A BIT ODD-- HE WAS 


14 PART SIMIAN--I DON'T 
KNOW ANYTHING FURTHER 


ABOUT THAT, THOUGH, 


re GF 
WILLY MAY HAVE SAVED M \y A 


BUT HE MADE IT CLEAR THAT, 

FOR WHATEVER REASON, HE : HE BEAT THE SHIT OLIT OF ME A COUPLE 
REALLY DIDN'T LIKE ME. HE WAS OF TIMES ANO THERE WAS NOTHING I 

A MEAN BASTARD...HE'D COULD DO ABOUT IT--Y'KNOW, HE WAS LIKE JJ 


CURSE AT ME, TAKE My FOOD ‘ AN EIGHT HUNDRED POLIND GORILLA-- 
AND KICK ME AS HE DIO IT. = 


(OU KNOW THAT PHRASE, RIGHT 
WHAT DOES AN EIGHT HUNDRED 
POUND GORILLA DO ?" 


RIGHT, ANDO, BY 
THE WAY, WILLY WAS ONLY 
ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
YES, “ANYTHING 
HE WANTS.” 


THAT'S 
INCREDIBLE. 
YOU'RE REALI 


LUCKY TO HA\ 
ESCAPED HI | 


DO YOU WANT TO GO/NTO ITP 
WE'VE FIFTEEN AA/NUTES. 


IF THE FEDS WEREN'T 
PATROLLING, HE'D 
USUALLY SPEND SOME 

N TIME SCAVENGING 
|| FOR STUFF.,, 

WILLY WAS ONE OF L 

THE CREW THAT TOOK 

MOLDERING BODIES TO 

THE SURFACE TO 

DUMP THEM-- 


THAT'S HOW COME HE HAD A PULSE- 
GUN--THERE WAS LOST OR TRASHED 
ORONANCE EVERWHERE. HE ONCE 
BROUGHT AN ENTIRE FOUR-BORE 
CANNON TURRET BACK FROM TOPSIDE. 


WILLY HAD THE 
STRENGTH OF 
TWENTY MEN, EASY. 


HE KEPT ALL HIS SALVAGED BOOTY IN ONE 

OF THE HUGE LOCOMOTIVE PEPOTS NEAR TH 
STATION AND THERE WAS A GANG OF MEN, 
ABOUT FIVE OR SIX OF THEM, WHO, WHEN 
WILLY WAS OUT TOPSIDE, WOULD REGULARLY 
GET INTO IT AND STEAL STUFF FROM HIM. 


WITH SO MANY PEOPLE DYING EVERY 
DAY, WILLY WAS KEPT PRETTY 
BUSY WITH BODY DISPOSAL... 


AND THE BAND OF THIEVES 
TOOK EVERY OPPORTUNITY 
THIS OFFERED, 


THEY'D DISAPPEAR INTO 

THE SHADOWS OFTEN 

TWICE A DAY AND 

RETURN AN HOUR | | DRUGS, TOBACCO AND 

LATER WITH SOME MORE z 3 " ANY KIND OF ALCOHOL 

OF WILLY'S STUFF... flee | WERE THE MAIN NEEDS 
i t< Y | FOR THESE MEN i 


STUFF THEY COULD 
OR OTHER STUFF. 


BEEN STOLEN BLT HE 
TO FIGURE WHO THE CI 


GE HE'D 
JUST BEAT PEOPLE 
UP--ANYBODY IN 
SIGHT, WHOEVER 
WAS NEAREST 


§ BODY DUMPS TO DISCOVER MORE 
PILFERING, I WOLILD ALWAYS BE SLIRE 
TO BE OUT OF RANGE OF WILLY THE 
APE-MAN GOING APE -SHIT, 


AT ANY RATE, WITH MORE 
CURIOSITY THAN COURAGE 
I DECIDED, ONE DAY, 

TO FOLLOW THE GANG TO 


La 
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| IT WAS QUITE EASY FoR 
pes] me'To NEGOTIATE THE 
CRUMBLED PASSAGES OF 
THE OLD SUBWAY V 
BECALISE IT WAS BUILT 
IN THE TWENTIETH p 
gy CENTURY, WHEN MANKIND ig 
WAS GENERALLY 
SMALLER OF STATURE 


THEY RESENTED ME 
FOR THAT BUT THEY 
DION'T HARM ME OR 
SEND ME BACK. 


SO, FOR THAT REASON MAYBE, fi 


THEY LET ME FOLLOW THEM 
THROUGH THE QUARTER- 
MILE OF CATACOMBS -- 


BY THIS TIME I WAS A KNOWN 
FIXTURE AT THE ENCAMPMENT 
SIMPLY BECALISE I WAS SO 
ODD TO THEM-- 


bh -< 
NOBODY KNEW I WAS FROM THE 
DISTANT PAST--THEY JUST THOUGHT 
eed 2 WAS A DWARF, PITYING ME, 
- PERHAPS, AS A FREAK OF NATURE, 
a ie) se ad 7 “Cae > 


I COULD WALK THROUGH 
DOORWAYS WHEREAS 
THEY, AND OF COURSE 


OVER HEAPS OF TWISTED 
IRON AND MASONRY. 
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Bigarety 790 
CALITIOUS OF ANTAGONIZING MY ——- 
TOWERING COMPANIONS, I FOUGHT IF I'D LOOKED... {vy 
THE URGE TO BABBLE OLIT QUESTIONS... ay 


aa 
WHAT PLIRPOSE 


\/b 
Gig HAS HE DEVISED 7 


BE 


r 


ALL AROUND ME I SAW STOCKPILES OF 

WEAPONS, FROM PULSE-GLUNS TO NUCLEAR 

TANKS. BUT ALSO IT SAW A TRASHED 

JET FLYER AND SCHOOL BUSES STACKED & 
LIKE CORDWOOD, } 
t 


: Ode SESSIONS 

FOR ONE SUCH AS I, HAVING 3 VER, TM Ce 
INADVERTENTLY COURSED THROLIGH THE |) 7 
AVENUES OF TIME MORE THAN ONCE... i 


NG a 


N 


OF COURSE I 
00, TRISTAN... [eacmad 
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aie: great pantheens of timeless Geds 

have converged upon the starlit 
plains ef All-Werlds te celebrate the 
marriage of Princess Celestra of 
Qrgasma and Prince Heres, Sen ef 2tan, 
Prince of All-Werlds. This destined union 
of the Geds is planned te cenfirm peace 
ameng the disparate heavens fer all 
time Te come. 

The breeding Prince Heres, however, 
can find ne passien in the grand 
designs ef his elders. 

Cajeled by Strangehands, his newly 
reacquainted cousin frem the gelden 

days of childheed.. and perhaps slightly 

| beguiled by Adastra, the spirited elder 

| sister of his wife-te-be, Neres and his 
new companions plan te share ene last 
evening ef freedem befere the young 
Ged's wedding day --- 
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SPEAK,MAN--DO ™& 
NOT SHL/FFLE SO. 


‘ALL-SIGHT. 


REPO euTrocks With Act TEN J 


ON DIGITS, THOLI FAKER ! 
o 8 :. . s . 


ey 
1S 
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HE SHALL FEEL SUCH AS HE HAS WOT KNOWN |g I & AAR 
MY IMPERIAL SINCE HE WAS A CHILD, i ) 
WRATH-- WHEN I CAUGHT HIM o 
Ps ay PLAYING WITH HIS) é 
r 4 é BY ALL ‘oI 
THERE /S--'TIS \ | 
THE/N-LAW Pa 


GO, VIZIER, FIND 
MY SON--ERE ALL 
HELL SHALL RISE. 


1 AM, OTAN, FATHER OF THE GALAXIES 
--HOW WENT THE PREPARATIONS 
THIS PRENUPTIAL EVE? 


GOOD EVE, 

QUEEN ORGANA. 
ART THOU 
WELL 7 


AND THE 
GROOM--|S HE 


‘? 
ALL AS WELL IT \LAR Hine 


MIGHT BE, YOUR 
HIGHNESS. 


WAS STRANGEHANDS- 
WITH THEM AT ALL? 
"TWOULD EXPLAIN 

A GREAT DEAL. 


Oh, YOU ARE SUCH A 
BLUNDERING OLD LiAR, 
OTAN/ YOU ALWAYS 
HAVE BEEN / 


THIS |S WHAT COMES OF 
BEING THE ALL-FATHER-- 
YOU HAVE WO ONE TO 

REPRIMAND YOU! 


THEN WHAT SAY THEE THAT 
HE IS SEEN STRUTTING THE 
BOULEVARDS WITH SOME 

HALF-NAKED,,, SLATTERN? 


THAT SHOULD 
BE UNL/KELY, 
METHINKS. 


PRINCE HEROS..,LIKE 
YOUR DALIGHTER, NO 

DOUBT, TAKES REST ERE THE 

CEREMONIES BEGIN. 


THINK NOT THE WORST 

OF MY SON, ORGANA, HE 

IS BUT A BOY ALL YET. 
"TIS THE MORROW 

HE BECOMES A MAN. 


IF MY DAUGHTER, THE 


PRINCESS CELESTRA'S \ 
HEART IS BROKEN 


BY YOUR GAD- 
ABOUT SON... 


YOU'D BEST 
BERIGHT, 
OTAN... 


THERE SHALL BE 


| NO PEACE BETWEEN 
OUR WORLDS, 


+30, NOW YOU KNOW THE : THERE'S SOMETHING! FOR MY COUSIN 


TRUTH, PRINCESS ADASTRA, TO THY WORDS, ; WAS, AS YOU SAY... 
LET ME SAY, 'TIS NOT AS IF PRINCESS.,, { LOOSER WHEN HE AND 
I AM NOT, .. AMPRESSED BY i I WERE YOUNGER... 
YOUR BEALITEOLIS SISTER, c 


YEAH, SHE'S Nile ; : 
EU abet Mi MA TIMES FOR US ALL, 


BUT, Y'KNOW, Yous 


SEEM LIKE THE MORE 
SERIOUS TYPE, 
WW 00 IL INDEED 
' 1 SEEM 
| SERIOUS ? 
J 
') 

Oh, YEAH -— ig : 
LOOKATCHA, SITTING , ey 1 
THERE ALL UPRIGHT | 

AND PROPER-- a WHADAYOLY 
\> Bh | THINK, STRANGE- 
4 HANDS ? 


f zi Wey COS CELESTRA 
id REALLY LIKES TO 
A PARTY, Y'KNOW 2 


YOU'RE REALLY 
GONNA HAFTA 
E\ toosen ur... 


MY DEMEANOR, QUE TO THIS THERE YGO/ NOW LOOK AT ME-- I SHALL 
METHINKS, |S OF THE IAM CON- IM A FUILL-BLOODED PRINCESS OF CONSIDER THY 
MATTER OF THE CERNED TO ORGASMA, BUT IMA NOT PUTTING WORDS, MA'AM, 
ON ANY ROYAL POSES! EXCUSE ME. 


IS NOT A ONE IN THIS CERTAIN r 7 
TAVERN UNAWARE DIGNITY-- } =—x 
seen é DIDI say 


OTAN'S SO, SOMETHING Jaa) 
- WRONG? 


aN K ' ‘TIS BUT. eros’ 


DIGNIFIED NEED 
YOU GOTTA LEARN TO TO RELIEVE 


A REGAL POSTURE, 
FOR THE MASSES, RELAX AND ENJOY, HEROS. HIS BLADDER, 


i] 


Ah! KAUCOUS DERRING- 'TIS ADRAGON 
20 \SOURS THIS MIGHT OF HLINT WE PLAN! 


: MGHTS, MY LADY. 


WHAT DO YOU GUYS 
00 FORKICKS 7? 


YOU KIODING ? HEY, I LOVE DANGER! FORT AMA P é ME, T00--! HEY, BARTENDER 
--80, WHEN 00 WE LEAVE? DEAL MORE : -KEEP 'EM COMING 
VENTURESOME\_ FACED! AND BRING SOME 
WY asrereo WHEN ADOLED! mm ° PRETZELS! 
WOMAN THOU ART, J . 


AM INTRIGUED BY YOUR 
COLORFUL LOCLITION, 
ADASTRA-- WHAT IS 
PRETZELS? WHAT IS SH/T? 


THAT I'M 
NOT A GOD 
LIKE YOU? 


WITH YOUR 'THEES’ AND 
‘THOUS’ THAT T'M 
NOT BLUE 810007 


WHAT'S THAT 
SUPPOSED 
TO MEAN? 


YOU REALLY KNOW HOW TO PL/SH BY OTAN 
A GIRLS BUTTONS, ma, H/MSELF-- 
DONTCHA! PRINCESS / 

LADY--/ WHAT 


ERE I HATH WROUGHT, 
LET ME PLEASE LINDO! 


ee Burr OUT OF L SEEK THE SOV 
TERK! ORD 


Exe ME, YOu 


@ iE 


PA 
TAM GRAM 
VIZIER 407 


MIGHTY OTAN 
bp HIMSELF -- 


SAINTLY SON OF O7AN, 
HEIR TO ALL-WORLDS? 


COLISIN, WHERE'T Sy >. ; YOU HAVE SERVED 
OUR FAIR PRINCESS ?. ‘ , ME WELL, WENCH-- 
J NOW BEGONE/ 


BEL 


By AND BY ALL 
Rl THERE /S-- 


 gPEe FIND 
le Reged 


ee 


GRAND VIZIER / 


WHAT BRINGS THEE -- \ 
IS SOMETHING 
AMISS? 
B PRINC 


THY FATHER 


DOTH RAGE TO SPLIT ¥ 


THE PREPARATIONS 
WERE MERE DROSS, \VIZIER-- 
BESIDES, I HAVE REHEARSED 
MY DUTIES OFT ENOUGH. 


THY FREEDOM |S DONE W/TH, HEROS. THEN YOU 
IF THOU DEFY TH/S ORDER, 1 AM CHARGED LEAVE ME VO 
: TO TAKE THEE BY FORCE. 


WITH BUT FOUR 
GUARDS? ONE ALINDRED 
MORE THOLILL NEED. 


THOU WILST 20 ALL 
THAT Z COMMAND: 
GET THEE FORTH 
TO THY FATHER'S 
~ PALACE, SON 
OF OTAN, 


WHy, I 
COULD BEST 
THESE OXEN 
WITH BUT ONE 


I MUST GET ME TO » 
MY FATHER IN ALL HASTE, |} 
COME, MY COUSIN. 


I FEAR THOU DOST 
NOT COMPREHEND. ALL-FATHER SS 
COMMAND: 


OTAN 


THY RETCIRN TO THE 


PALACE-ROVAL 
AT ONCE! 


TO INDULGE 
ME THIS LAST 


THESE GUARDS 
ARE BUT JANITORS 
WITH PO/NTED 

STICKS, 


FEEL 
FORTUNATE, 
DOG, THAT OUR 
PRINCE HAS 
SPARED YOU 
MY IRE. 


DOST I AM BUT TRYING TO 
THOU MEAN SAVE THY WING-EO HEAD 
THIS--? FROM A POLEAXE. 

NOT A WA/T 
OF IT-- 


> 
AND WE, MY COUSIN, py 
ARE NO MATCH FOR MY 
FATHER'S WRATH SHOULD 
QUEEN ORGANA LEARN 
WE TROUNCED THE PALACE 
GUARD--RATHER THAN Z. 
TO MY BRIDE-TO-BE 


HIS, 
BY MY WORD--WE AVOID 
t INTERGALACTIC INCIDENT! 


THE VIZIER THINKS 

ME ENTRANCED BY HIM 

HELP PLAY AT MY RUSE, 
STRANGEHANDS 


BUT THESE 
BEEFEATERS 
CAN BE NO MATCH 
FOR THEE OR I, 
HEROS, 


I DON'T LIKE P/GS 
PUSHING PEOPLE 


= 


BY ALL WONDERS 
OF THE HEAVENS, ‘71S 
THE LADY ADASTRA! 


NEXT?! 


xe ai 
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a eh Aran Ana-Kashan, a proudly 
self-described poet and Seer, has 
journeyed from afar te seek The 
ancient werld’s mest famous, beloved, 
and perhaps bulbeus here: Axus The 
Great-- ence a youthful freebeeter 
and, later, Chief of the neterieus Red 
Legions. 

Aran’s selfless mission is fo engage 
the now-retired warrier te battle the 
insidious forces ef evil that, as his 
visions have predicted, are gathering 
Cyknow... even as we speak) te destrey 
the werld as we knew if. 

As mischievous fate leaves the 
young visionary without his herse er 
belongings, he must now entreat his 
here te arms without preef of The 
calamitous future ef the werld -- 


MARNECOTN WIE 


must remark, of the admittedly few 
engraved likenesses I have seen (one of 
which was a, surely bogus, wanted poster) % 
of Axus the Great, each of them favored 
a an image somewhat more heroic than 


e BCHAPTER TOF Y ‘ 4 the man GHOSE SB £2 28) 


aah | 


uF sit in the tapestried, 
overtly decorated 
am and Peacock, across 
from he whose 
ih adventures ard exploits 
are legend across 


i? I MET-THEM 
\ FLILL-FACE 


» 


NWS: 


THRASHED THE Lor, 


Wr LI first arrived, some half-hour gone, 

‘a terrible braw! was in progress, but as 
storms come so they pass, and suddenly 
the fight was over and all were laughing > 


BUT I FEAR TO /WTERRUPT HIM 
JUST AT THIS TIME, 


YOU ARE A VERY 
ATTRACTIVE MAN, 
0 


{ 


I...Wéhm. I AM AWAITING 
AUDIENCE WITH THE GREAT AXW@/s, 


YOU HAVE SUCH 


Lovety Eves. \J 


$V ha 7a 


NOW I WANT TO Tétt A SToRY-- ¥ 
FROM BACK WHEN AXUS LED THE 


ACROSS THE U/RAN 
TERRITORIES |N THIRTY-TWO, THAT 
LATE THIRTY-TWO. WAS A GO00 WAR. 


THERE WERE JUST S/X OF Lis 
LEFT AND WE HAD OUR BACKS 
TO THE ATWAN/I MOLINTAINS. 
ATWAN, HELD 
BY THE URAN/ 
FORCES... 


OUR FOOD STORAGE WAS 
SPENT AND WATER WAS 
GETTING SCARCE..,OUR ONLY 
CHANCE TO SLIRVIVE THE SIEGE 
WAS TO GET MORE SUPPLIES... 


T'S LOQLUIOMANO! YOU 
SPEAKING IN SIGN--/ ; - 


FLESHLY FALL 
OVER WHAT THINGS 
GRIP, YES? 


or 
MISSION OF GREAT 
MAPORT TO THE 
WHAT ARE YOU ENTIRE WORLD. 
WRITING ABOUT? 


I WISH I COULD WRITE. 


IT LOOKED LIKE AS&/CIDE ‘Ay--Y'GOTTA HE WAS GONE WE FENOED Wi UNDER THE 
MISSION FOR ANYONE WHO ‘ FORTWO DAYS OFF THE URANIS BLISTERING SLIN AND 
DARED 'T AND HE COULD'VE /GHT, AND MIGHTS-- AS BEST THE FREEZING NIGHTS 
SENT ANY ONE OF L/S-- i 2 WE COULD-- WE WERE QUICKLY 


BUT AXUS CHOSE EORING: IRENE TZ 


TO GOMIMSELF. 


ah 


<. PLZ 
EVIL LENTILS WISH WHEN AXUS WITH THE RUMP N 


YOU ARE SLICH A CHARMER, 
ARAN ANA-KASHAN. 


OF CONQUER ALL THE LARGE STOPPED FROM IS CHANCE TO 
ROUND LIVING OBJECT... ) CRUSH LENTILS AGONIZINGLY. 


(( 


Dy: 


(} 4] S| 


— 5 


THEN--FROM OUT OF 
THE WESTERN SKY-- 


FIRST ONE MAN 
SAW IT--THEN 
ANOTHER -— 


IT WAS AXUS, 
UP IN THE CLOwDS, 
SHOLITING.., 


HEY! (T'S 
PARTY TIME! 


FOR EVERYBODY! 


(A--? OULD E LET ar ry 


THE LENTILS WAS CALLED THEM, 


NicuT-pimpces WA | were certine—} WORED LEGION COWN?! am 
WISH THE CULT-~ é AN y 


AXUS SAVED OUR 
HIDES THAT DAY-- amy 


YOU GOT ANY 2 ON A WEEKEND 27/ 

HOW TOUGH IT IS 

TO STEAL LIQUOR 
IN URAN-- 


AA ‘ 
\ DON'T 
ROCK THE AND THAT'S 
. B0AT--! THE WAY IT WAS, 


> | mA MY FRIENDS. 
—<Vt : 3 


You'tt 


BUT...WHAT 


T00K YOu SO 
LONG 7S 


AXUS--WE 
ARE GRATEFUL FOR 
YOUR MESCLIE-- 


$0 LET'S ALL DRINK ¥ ORINKS AND HELP KEEP 
TO OUR FAVORITE enevace ARE ON THE THE PLACE T/DY 
FREEBOOTER,..AXUS!| EVERYBODY i | HOUSE, BY PICKING UP SOME 
¢ y FRIENDS -- OF THEM GOLD 
Z = COINS ON your 
COME, THEY HAVE OES 
FINISHED THEIR 
STORIES NOW. |i 


COME, ARAN, DON'T BE 
SHY--THEY WILL LOVE 
YOU AS I DO. 


oy 
EVERYBODY Loves ' HAVE A ) 
you 4 


YES, YES, 5 BW But You musr Be asouT 
C\ MY DEAR. YOUR OUTIES, ALITA-- SPEAK TO 
; . as : MY UNCLE 


EEYEEKALDU. 
our HE WILL HELP 
CUSTOMERS YOU, HE IS 
ARE A LOVELY 
THIRSTY. - MAN, JUST 
’ LIKE YOU! 
MUST RUN/ 


the great 
Aixus looks 
fo me 


directly ! 


MY PLEASE DO 
NOT LEAVE ME BB 
h. JUST Now. 


’ ~ WOW THEN, Ym 
>i NGS MAN. AA 


YOu HAVE 
CERTAINLY 
CAPTURED F 5 
carture 7 ‘ IF IT'S ALRIGHT 
ALTA y  \ WITH AXus, 
WELL, I DON'T ) 
BAe A eet 

E Z FALE! ACHANCE 

IAM EEYEEKA\ HERE AT THE 


AND THIS, OF 
COURSE, IS AXL/S, 


"LET'S GIVE THE 
WAY KIO 4 Beak, 


SPLENDID! YOU CAN BEGIN 


TOMORROW THEN, ALAN-- saison poate 


WORLD LALIGHS 
WE START THE CABARET AT : YES, BY MAKING 
MIDNIGHT "TIL DAW SAVE THE Us JOVELIL AND WITH THEE, EH? 


4 wor FORGETTING OUR 
SORROWS-- 


-. 
(Z 


DRINKS 7 f ‘ RUN ALONG NOW, 
ARE FREE, : , THOU MERRYMAKER, 
BY THE BY. ay, j 7 _ . 'TIL TOMORROW. 


A SOMEWHAT 
US SO} 


WHAT SHALL | 
WE DRINK TO? 


BUT SOMETIMES 
IT'S THE IWTENSE 
ONES THAT SAY THE 
FUNNIEST THINGS. 
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TOM VINCENT AND BWS ¥duue eens: 
BROSSEAU AND KOSTAR In their first lead story, 


Adastra and Heros cross 
swords while the scurrilous 


Ma Grand Vizier plans 
disruption of the 
wedding of All-Worlds. 
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